TRAVEL
however, and were never backward in offering
me the youart^ a kind of whey, which is the
principal delicacy to be found amongst the wan-
dering tribes.
Practically, I think, Childe Harold would have
found it a dreadful bore to make "the desert his
dwelling-place," for, at all events, if he adopted
the life of the Arabs, he would have tasted no
solitude. The tents are partitioned, not so as to
divide the Childe, and the "fair spirit" who is
his "minister," from the rest of the world, but
so as to separate the twenty or thirty brown men
that sit screaming in the one compartment from
the fifty or sixty brown women and children that
scream and squeak in the other. If you adopt the
Arab life for the sake of seclusion, you will be
horribly disappointed, for you will find yourself
in perpetual contact with a mass of hot fellow-
creatures* It is true that all who are inmates of
the same tent are related to each other, but I am
not quite sure that that circumstance adds much
to the charm of such a life.
In passing the Desert you will find your Arabs
wanting to start and to rest at all sorts of odd
times; they like, for instance, to be off at one in
the morning, and to nest during the whole of
the afternoon. You must not give way to their
wishes in this respect: I tried their plan once,
and found it very harassing and unwholesome*
An ordinary tent can give you very little pro-